

The ttiflorieofKtng Lear. 

‘Duke. What is the matter fir ? 

Lear. lie tell thee, life ancl death (I am afiham d that thou halt 
lower to (hake my manhood thus, that thefe hot tearcs that 
jreake from me perforce fhbuld make the worn: b lairs and togs 
,-pon the vntented vvouadings ofa fatherscurlTe, pierce euery 
ence about the old fond eyes, bewecpethis caulc agame, lie 
aluck you out,& you caft with the waters that you make to tem- 
per clay, yea, iff come to this ? yet haue- 1 left a daughter .whom 
Lam fare is kind and comfortable, when (heefhallheare this of 
:hee, w'ithher nailes ihee’l flea thy wohufla vifage, thou (halt 
find that ile refume the diape, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for euer,thou (haltl warrant thee. 

G 0 n. Doe you markethatmy Lord? 

‘Zhik*. I cannotbee fo partiall GomriU to the great loue I 

be ^w.°Come fir no more, you, more ktraue then foole, after 
your matter » . , c, « 

' Foole. NunckleLw,NunckleiMr, tary and take thetooic 

with a fox when one has caught her, and luch a daughter wui 
fure to the (laughter, ifmy cap would buy a halter, lothetoole 
followes after. 

Gok. What OfwaUyho. of wa ^- Mere Madam; 

Cjon. What haue you writ this letter to my utter • 

* °Gm. Take you fome company, and away tohorfe, informe 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch reafons of 
your owne, as may compaftitmore.getyou gon,& haftenyour 
returne now my Lord, this milkie gentlenes and courfe of ours 
though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y are much more attaskt 
for w'ant ofwifedome, then praife for harmfull nr j no . 

Duke. How farre your eyes may pcarce I cannot tell, itriuin* 

to better ought, wemarrewhats well. 

Con. Nay then. Duke. Welhwelhtheeuent, Exeunt 

13 Enter Lear. J 

Lear. Goe you before to G/^r with thefe Ietters ,’ 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, 
from he? demand out ofthe letter, if your diligence be not fpe 
die, I (hall be there before you. R(nU 




The Hijl rie cf King Lear. 

Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 
letter. 

Foole. I f a mans braines wh ere in his heel cs, wert not in dan- 
ger of kibes Lear. I boy. 

° Foole, Then I prethe be mery,thy wit dial nerc goeflipfhod. 
Lear. Ha ha ha, 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
diouo-h dices as like this,as acrabislikean apple, ye' - 1 con, what 
I can tel. 

Lear. Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Foole. Sheel taftas like this, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canft not tell why ones nofe ftande in the middle of his face 5 
Lear. No. 

Foole. Why, to keep his eyes on either flde's nofe, that what 
a man cannot frnell out, a may (pie into. 
o Lear. I did her wrong. 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes hisfhell. Letr. No. 
Foole. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a (hay le has a hc*jfe. 

Lear. Why ? .... 

Foote. Why, to put his head in , not to glue it away to his 
daughter, and lcaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father) be my horfes 

Foole. Thy Afles arc gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole. Yesthouwouldftmakeagoodfoole. 

Lear. To tak’tagaine perforce, Monfter, ingratitude! 

Fool. Ifthou were my fooleNuncklc,id’ehauetheebeate for 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that l , , n 

Foole. Thou (houldftnothauebeenc old, before thou hadlt 

Lear. O let me not be mad fweet heauenll would not be mad, 
keepeme in temper, I would not be mad, arethe horfes readie l 
Seruant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit, 

Foole. Shee that is maide now, and laughs at my departure, 

Shallnotbeamaide long, except things t>£ cut (hotter. Exit 
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